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| way,

powder. Come hither, if you please,
Mr. Umphray Spurway. Stand with
your back to the goor and I will sever |
the cord about your hands. Slowly— |
80 VEry lowly! Do t attempt to
turn around, or two thi il happen |
which you would give life to
There!”

With a sharp-edged dagger he sev-
ered the rope. gnd the next moment the
iron door clanged and the bolts shot
without with a rasping sound. Um-
phray Spurway flung himself against
the place, overturning the lantern in
his haste, But he might as well have
flung himself against the walls of a
cavern. The solid masonry and yet
more solid metal did- not even quiver
at the >ek. The sudden xjarknc-ss‘

your

| stairs to open the door
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had cast herself down, ehe approached
the window.
The' lattite was ajar that she might

the better hear the ciatter of our re-|

turning footsteps. She could hear a
voice calling her in a whisper, It made
her heart beat—not as young Will
Lucy had done in Gicat sariow, but
still it beat

“Mary.”

Now, if you have been much about
the world and in perilous places. of
course it iS n@ News to you that though
voices differ as much as faces, whis-
pers are all alike and cannot be dis-
tinguished in the dark, differing only
as lower or lowder, harsher and softer.

So when, for the second time, my
poor mother, Who knew ne harm and
thought none. hesrd the whisper com-
ing from beélow—"Mary"—who can
blame her for doing what she did, that
is, rising hgstily and throwing her lit-

| tie flowered petticoat over her night
| gear. She ran to the window, and

| there, in the dim filtered light of stars
{ and the lucent reflection from the gea,
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saw the long cloak dnd steeple-
crowned old-fashioned hat of Umphray
Spurway at the deor. Me, whom doubt-
less sphe also looked for, she could not
see, but she ran gladly enough down
for she doubted
not but that the Engilshman had gotten

some good news to cheer -her heart
withal.
Thus at the door of the sheepfold

stood the wolf, and the lamb within
quickly and joyfully to epen to him.
Captain Stansfield. by the white-
washed side of the house, bent his head
a little down, ligtening. He knew that
foot. He uad listened to it before till
he was weary, but his ear caught a
gladness and youth in it now that had
never been theré when he knew it!
“Umphra —the answering whisper

ATL

could wot take her eyes away from his
for & moment, So, long arterwarays, soe
toid me. =

“Urink,” ke bade her, “I Rave much
to say to you whicn you mus hear and
answer, and the time is short.’

He gave the glass into her Yingers,
but they shook so that the Hollanas
| was spilled on the floor.
the glass again with a Kina of patience
not wholly ill-humored. indeed, she
owned that his whole demeanor was
wonderfully calm for $o bad and fur-
ious a man.

“Set it on the table,” he said; “do
not hurry till you can overmaster your
feelings., I own this must have been
something of a surprise.”

So saying, he turned.away and lifted
the curtain which covered the little
window from the prying eyes of neigh-
baors,

calmly dropped the blind again.

“Drink it now, Mary,” he said. And |

with ker habitual obedience my mother
took the glass and drank.

“And 1 also—after you—to your ser-
nd that we may prove

better friends.”
He lifted the
head with a gesture s
and drank the raw spirits down like so
much spring water.
Then at last my mother's lips formed
the word that had been on them ever

s as high as
not wholly fronj
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gl

Stansfield

ie of

since she had seen Philip
looking down at her from the a1
the mantel sheif.

“You are a murderer!” she whisper-
ed, hoarsely, as if to herself. And ag
she.repeated with yet greater hor
on her face, “A murderer!” ’

Captan Stansfi 1d shrugged his shoul-
ders with the air of one who pardons
the inconsistencies of women.

the

on

» smoke cam

burn uj

¢ before hi

the w: was the vistol b

left h to blow

and tt a torn

with a lit pinch

powder. Philip Stansfield had been as
good his word.

CHAFTER XXV.
Husband and Wife.
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Captain Star
to . my mothe
t Pg
bar;
not

aboard ?

y sir, all ready to cast « and
be o bar in twenfy minutes so
. soon K are aboard.

“Abide, then, and

e an-

swered. “1 bave yet ¢ 1 to
try ere I come. "ut I shall be with you
in half an hour.”

“Ave, aye. captain, we will wait.”

Having settled t matter of disci-
pline, ip Stansfield walked bris)
eastws Before him a pale bar of un-
colored light lay aeross the horizon,

outlining the hills higher up the firth
and fading into the dark blue In which
the {hinly sown stars of morning twin-
kle This was the vet far off promise

of the day. Captain Stansfield had need
of haste Yot upon the strests of
Abercairn he walked with more care-
less rance that Gregory Partan
him

He stopped before that little house at
the corner of the Vennel. (It js a

change house now, and I had a glass of
very decent Hollands thore the last time
I was in Abercairn.) He seemed wel]
enough acquainted with the
ity, for, after  standing a
in the shade contemplating the
house from 1ae other side of
the way, Philip . Stansfield stepped
across and tossed a handful of pebbles
up at a window behind which a dim
night light burned. My poor mother
had been back and fortM all night long
to look for me, and perchance also to
watch for the yetuwn of Umphray Spur- |
And s now; risfng gladly from |-
the bed upon whlch, all sleepiess, she |

local-
while

| came now from just behind the

panel—
3 that you?”
in a whisper.

The chain rattied down, and there in
the ack of the doorway my mother
3 i, the night wind blowing
white gear about and the pretty
tangle of her hair.

The dark figure wrapped in Umpl

her

Spurway's cloak went ps her, ard the
door was shut. The chain was lifted
i » p.ace.

“Wait only a little—there in the sit-
ting chamber, and I will bring down
the light. You can tell me all you
good news then! 1 ar re you have
feund him—that he is 1 hisz way
hume!”

For, at the sight of rhray in her
housge in the dark n ng hours, my
mother had grown conscious of her bare
feet and disarray.

But she sped her ., and ecame
down the stairg anon with a candle in

her hand, dimpling and smiling like tha
girl s hath rema i
When she came to
it yawn black before hs
rt beat within her

» entered,
Tell me of
him—you bring ne
then all sudden
light

of

a1l da figure which g

eibd won the litt
g wi foreign
The steeple-crowned hat
upon the table, and the
which looked down wmpon her £. not
the kind Englishman’s, but that of
Phi Stansfield, her husband—that
face which most of all in the world she

feared,
“What—what—what!” she gasped.
And she clutched at a pretty necker-
iief of a cherry hue which, with par-

donable coquetry, she 1 fastened
about her neck with little gold
brooch wrought in pattern like a
bracken leaf, and with a bezil of green

stone which Umphray had given her,
very precious,

And i Captein Philip Stansfield had
not reached his hand aeross and taken
the candie out of her nerveless fingers

she would have dropped it to the
ground. But he set *t quietly on the
table beside the pitiful small work

basket, with which, indeed, my m
was ever playing, but never comp

any great work

“Sit down, Mary,” he said, :
pleased to compese yurself. If you do
not exhibit all the Zratitude and joy

usually expected from a wife upon her
husband’s return after a long absence—
nevertheless, I forgive yeu. My own
behavior gives me no right to be aver-
rigid. Is that the key of the schnapps
cupboard, Mary? It used to hang at
wvour girdle, 1 remember.”

My poor mother had dropped into a
stiff-backed elbow chair, her lips iry-
ing to form prayers to God, but no
sound coming from them, and her eyes
staring uncomprehensi
wheo had been her husband and had lain
at her side.

He stooped and detached the
square warded Key from the chain,
knowing of old the s2cret of the catch.
Then he went to the cupboard in the
corper, from which there always came
a pleasant smell of ginger spice and
honeycomb as often as it was opened.

“Ah!" he cried, “you are as of old,
Mary. You keep the bottles well sup-
piied. I hope his taste in Hollands is as
good and sound as mine was!” ~

He tcok a tall giass, filled and
sented it to my mether, who sat 3
ing her fingegs, so fascinated that she

ely at the man |

little |

HE LIFTED THE GLASS AS HIGH AS HIS HEAD WITH A GESTURE NOT WHOLLY TRONICAL.

to

“I thought, Mary, we had agreed
let bygones be bygones. But ¥
remind me, I have been culied by that
name—and by others. My own son bore
testimony against me also
cch the Supplanier—I mean your
Umphray

18 did

warway, the -
w, I may have been guilty—or 1
have been innccent. That
come to argue. At all events,
rude man in those days, dazed

;V:*-»n'.: drink and the lust of the fl

for—except myself. And I forgive
who bore testimony against me 3
only Umphray Spurway., with whom 1
have my neck to reckon. And
I have reckoned
Then, again, my

risked

mot s lips form

d

words, spoken hoarsely and with ef-
fort, but still intelligible words.
“You bhave not killed him?”’ she |
esl.
You plead for him,” he went on,

smiling bitterly. “I cannot call to mind
that you ever picaded for me when I
wasn in greater straits. But—there, that

also-is a bvgone. Let us be friends, had placed béfore the

Meary, so far as we can. 1 have not |

killed him, and if you wiif see eye to| s were in waiting, and |

eye with m I promise you my hand T adventure these, my

i shall never kill him™ } esorted parents, came on
My pocr mother could say no more, sjave and pirate :

«but enly wate 1 him as the mouse father

éve the rave

1€ monster between

curved claws it lies helpless,

have no long time to waste

" he went on, p w2 hims
easily agai the litt wh
ereaked i “I m
hasten And F hope |

come withh me,

than
first entry sh (
| mate of human fear
went on:

“That is, I hope to
that there are inducem

why you shoulqd let bygones
and return with me. 1 will
words of love to you. For that. t
it, is over between us if, indead,
ever had a begi ng. But You are
old enough to be governed in your ac
tions by considerations more practic
I desire your company for several re
First. becavse I am not the
man I was, and I desire to be yet
and better than I am at pre=zent.
can help me to that.

“Again, ny  broth John,
Jock, hath now the tate, which is
our sow's, For fear of his reck he wili
send me a full half of all his receipts,
Hitherto there hath been deducted the

SO,

You

IS

oe

| portion due to:you according to my
| Lord Advocate Stair's reading of the
law. With that in hand, as well as

wrother John's moiety, T shall be able
tv guit my present mode of life, which
1 grant you is little better than that
of a common pirate. But what would
you? 1 we~ the heir to a large fortune,
never chec 1} never corrected, given
| the utmgost liverty by my father, who
want about his business without re-
marking me, supplied secretly with
i money by my mother. What marvel if
| I became as the beasts that perish, if
i 1 waliowed in every fou! pit and knew
{it not? The death of my father was
laid to my charge. I say not with what
justice. I became a condemned parri-
cide—a felon. My wife never was truly
my wife. Alone and desperate, 1 saw
her happyv in the company of another.
{ I shot at the man and I wounded—you.
{ What wonder tha. you hate me! 1 do
not blame you. Yet if you will accom-
pany me over seas, vou shall have no
eause to pagret it. You will travel in
the company of your son.”

TWhat?” cried my mother, starting

Then he fnlied

He noted how the flush of dawn |
had begun te spread upwards, and then !

1 | tected by
"

Sleekit |

to her feet;
awav?”’ {

“He is on board my shipoout there
in the bay,” stig my father, quictly.
“What more fitting than that we cheuld |
all seek a new land and a new life!
together?”

“you have not stolen him |

=sume you will admit that he is

u 0—my boy, my little lad, and |
th t of it,” said Captain Stansfleld,
with some heat, "“Now, [ put it to

plainiy. If vou accompany us. your

Il g0 as an honored passenzer,
will sleep in your cabin. He will |
» a4l my table, and when we arrive |
in the country to which my thoughts

rs teo
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it go—O, I cannot! Why tor-
moaned my mother, rocking
If 10 and fro in her chair. ’
have here something . that ay i
{ prove a mere powerful argument than |
the slavery of your son,” he went on

with- more grimpess. “What think you | .,
of this pretty thing?" |
An he tossed ifto her lap the minia- |
ure of herself ‘which he had taken out

{ ay Spurway’ pocket. At

my mother gave a little shrili

ng by instinct whence it had
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band out of the breast of
v Spurway. Your heart can tell
ou reason why he
heart the pic-|
a irrled woman. But that
wot. Suffice it that I have left the
t up in safe and secret place |
n & ., and unless you put |
upon your head and accom-
ymn board my ship strai ay

» back and slay this
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TICKET OFFICE,
214 South West Temple St.
Salt"Lake City.
; B. R. WATSON,
? General Agent.
R. F. NESLEN,
Trav. Pass. and Freight Agent.

Are incurred when you use Three
Crown Baking Powder, Extracts and
| Spices, for the grocer will guarantee
| every can and bottle to give perfect
satisfaction or money refunded.

Besides receiving the very best
you save money, as Three Crown
Goods are sold at a lower price than
the imported. Try them. once and
see. e
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